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TO THE 


AHE. Pius Endeavours of the Gown, 
have not provid more ineffetual tom 
2: waras reclaiming the Errors of a vi= 
twous Age, than Satyr (the better way, tho leſs 
prattis d) the amendment of Honeſiy, and good- 
Manners among us, Nor 15 it a wonder, when 
we __ that Women, (as if they bad the 
ingredient of Fallen= Angel in their compoſition) 
= more they are laſb'd, are-but the more bard- 
Pned in Impenitence : and as. Children in ſome 
210lent” Diſtemper, commanly (pit out thoſe cheri= 


- ſhing Cordiats, which, if taken, might chaſe away 


the Malady : So they (inſpir d as twere with a- 
natural averſneſs to Vertue) deſpiſe that whol= 
ſom - Counſel, which-3s. Religiouſly deſran'd for 
their futare good, and happineſs. Judge- then, 
if Satyr ever: bad more need of a ſharper ſting - 
than now :- when be can took out of h1s Cell on? 


, "To the Reaper. 


no fide, _but ſees ſo many Otjets beyond the 


reach of indignation. Nor is it altogether un- 
reaſonable for me (while others are laſhing the 


"ry: 4 -Tagpe's Obegtenc ha 
nd 
Fart (3 ed ripe 


nd Hone upper maſs 1n, the or, 
as pr BD Fo TE Th DS the Bitterneſs jb 


Reſentments.: "hs T have FY, reaſon to 08 con- 
rod at that : - fence, Tme 'certum myfon's 
05 for. fron le) the; pool," MK if there are 
any amongſt "tm that hy t! fo zo be ſo) tas thiſe 
ew. that are. ood, would be ended at "their 
Ku ITO 'nty He Bt gt Fob inlohs if 
mg v2 Eran 19 h; 
Reward UF Fhewr L v8p's. As. for thuſ "that 
are all, If it 'Gallthe Eat; Jaereeds ue inch wp.t0 
my wiſh; for '] bave:3 Wl "oh arfen $5 Ui 
mengment of Vate, which if Teould b "3 ho-leq aff 
accompl; jb, I foould ve dell ras : and not 
iezhaut reaſon 200 ; For if it Mu bebe Pe [mh ga 
tsfaftion to a young unskilful 7 Pe 'H 
f7.7 Mark he ever aim'd ot. EO, OL 
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+ Ss fy, Lancs yile Slaysfl $2 nk Fiat 541 
And have regain'd.my,'q enbLaberty.s 25: 
T've ſhook thoſe Ghains oft! which my bondage wrought, 
Am free as Air,;anf ugconfind as A 85 thaught's | 
For flo "caged; no [[BPFR12doFE> lic, ;. Aion wt b 2207 
Kneel at her fe Woip:d "deere eWa —__ 2r:ge offs 51) 
No more my Vet rſe Ie my bo + proclaim, !.. >; , Vis * 
And with ſoft prac celebrate bar Nome: ri; rs 
Her Mona, = MINA u]{Lr9Wrs bear ;--. + 
Her Smiles fo MNQF G2. GUfR1D5 Gaule, (ſpain, TH 
T've baniſh'd her @x.cyar;Fom ay. Breaſts. gi wr fl nf 
Baniſh'd the roud I Of 40y viglts 003 |: [25% YU 4 £6222] | 
Baniſh'd th rene ae a on | eFir 
That robb'd my C {all its rear xepoE : 
Not all her treach Ay wn Bis FDI v_ 
Her Sighs, her Te op 
Shall my cterabRefp Bon gnvE, offs. ono 
Or make meta k thank, ;19r Arram of, Loves - JF 
The whining Curſe Eye banithd frommy- Mind, - 
And with it, all thezhpyghtspbamankind 


Come then my Mule. ang Th Sk o fair, 
Againſt that Sex proclaimgt endleſs Waris 


: 
i3 


os | Which 


n #'+ A Satyr againſt Woman, 
Which may renew as ſtill my Verſe is read, 


Andlive, when,Lym ming withthedead' =>, 7 4 


Woman!” by Heav'ns the very Name'sa > 

Enough to blaſt, and to debauch- my Rhyme. 

4 Sure ou ven-it ſelf (intrane'r) Bke/4dam lay, 
Or ell; e baniſh'd Fiend uſurp't the ſway . 


Whe WW my forly's and withher, uſher” din £ h 
Parte th, and anew Word of Sin. & © 
-Thefatal Rib Sou civoked and - _— F4 JL 
From whence they have, t Pe e Nature giv'n ; 6 
Averſe to all the Laws of d Heav' n. 


O Emcifer, thy Regions nd —_ th 
' Were't net for Womans propagating | 
TTis they alone that all true: Vices > 
And fendfſuch Throngs down to thy Courtsbelow : Ros 
Nay there is hardly one among em aſl,” 1: £09! * 
But Envies Eve.the glory of theFall*'' 5.1 - eff. Ar fa 
Be cautions then, and guard your Lropire\ well; 5. As 
For ſhould ey once gu power to'rebel; S: Fo oY 
They'd ſurely raiſe a Civi-Warin Hell,” LAT) 
Add to the pains you fel” and make you Kriow,. 
Woare here above; as Cweſt as you below. 
But we may thank our ſelves; 'is'there aDog, 
Who, when he may have freedom, wears the og? 
But Man, vain Man; the more impradent Beaſt, 


While they live here, juſtonly- live, itobe-' 
_ = The markof Scorn; Conteinpt, 4 


Can meet your flouds-of Evve with-equal fires 3 

She only- pi 

'Damnsthat, and with italt the Joys of Lifer - '' -* 1903s who 
And what vainBlockhead is fo dull; but» ks, loeite br cath 
Ehat-of twollls theleaſt is'to- 0 be hoſe? TRAM IN 


 Drags the dull weight when hemity bereleas? : tint ay 
May ſuch (and Ah! too manly ſiichwe fe)” E. L aen 
P. 


But if the Tide of Nature beiſtrous grow, f Ft E931, : tis 07 A. 
And- would Rebelliouſly.itsBanks Sn, gf, (1g 43, 
Then chuſe a. Wencls, who (fill of lewd deſires)” Palo, cc d py 


amn the-Soul © but -an-ilF Wife © © 7 VEL 


% 


ff Satyr againſt Woman. 
But now, ſince Womans Luſt I chance to name, - 
Womans unbounded” Luft Fle firſt proclaim: + 
And ſhow that our lewd Ape has ever mg to view, 
What Sodom, when at worlt, had 't to do. 
True, I confeſs that Rome's Emperial Whore, - 
(More Fam'd for Vice, than for the Crown ſhe wore) 
Into the publick Stews (diſguis'd) wot'd thruſt, 
To quench the raging Fury of her Luſt ; 7 
And by ſuch A@ions bravely got her Name, 
Born up for ever on the Wings of Fame: 
Yet this is poor, to what our Modern Age © 
Has hatchd, brought forth, and aed-on the Stage: 
Which for the Sex's Tle reherſe; 
And make that deathleſs, as that makes my Verlſe. 


Our late prodigious Bewley (true, ſhe's gone 

To anſwer for the numrrous Ills ſhe's done ; 

For if there is no Hell for ſuch as ſhe, - 
Heavn is unjuſt; and that it cannot be.) 

As Albions Iſle faſt rooted in the Main; © 

Does the rough Billows raging force difdain, = 
Which tho” they foam, and with loud terror rore, 
Yet they can never reach beyond their ſhore, | 
So ſhe with Luſts Enthuſiaſtick Rage, 

Suſtain'd all the falt Stallions of 'the' Age. * 
Whole Legions ſhe encounter'd, Eegions tyr'd; 
Infatiate yet, ſtill freſh Supplies defir'd. Ea 
Illuſtrious Bawd! may thy name live, and be : 


Who knew not (for to whom was the unknown) : 


Abhorr'd by all, as 'tis abhorr'd by me; 

Thou formoſt in the Race of Infamy ! © 

But Bodies mult decay ; for 'tis too fure, 

There's nothing from the Jaws of Time ſecure. 

Yet, when ſhe' found that ſhe could: do no more, | - 

When all her Body was one putrid Sore, C 

Studded with Pox, and Ulcers quite all o're; 

Ev'n then, by her delufivetreach'rous Wiles, 

(For that's moſt ſpecious ſtill, which moſt beguiles) 
; | St'enroll'd 


” af aps aquinſs Winbo. 
Sk enroll'd Es [HF | he nkg Whore,\ of 101 


Than all the Arts of. man, E're. Cj; 1! *460mo V7 
Preſt with ;the Pondirous! guilt, 4g length the { Wh”. «Mt! |n/ 
And through the ſolidi\Qentre ſunk © to Hell: wil, 35 


The murm ring Fiends all hays ronnd 3boutz; ; 2 (OD | SF oe 


\Bawd Bare 5c") [5 | IO 1248 
+ : £77916, Hotiiggq i o0nk 
Stain'd with more variqus| injes. chan they Fomn90p OT 
Nor were her tormenss leſs ;,c,ic thedire Train, TT BY, 
Soon ſent her howling.througfythe.rowling HAIRGy 1 10! o@ 111 1 
To the ſad _ of evelallingcpai 2 385147 OJ 1004q 2i ef] i. ft 
Creſwel, and: for 9,thefank; Path) th: d9 taend,..! b 19361 er: 
In Sin's black olume ſo prpfqnndlymead, : LExs all wil dice? 
That whenſog;rethey, dis; ; wewell mMaVv. fear; :.1! +; SW St 11} " i'r its ; 1.4 
The very tincture of the Crimes the y bear, 
With ſtrange infor my aoſpi ITY Yor wrong o:'fl 
Andinthe rave, FOmuTUNETUS aft. coo niborg org 10 


And in hoapſe howlls did-the. 
Amaz'd to ſee a fox tamy, 


ES 


| >5 296} all 2111104 422116 of: 

And now, if fo much to! ithe Yo * > 14 07 
Reflect onthe vaſt Segres;thas\5 —_ GE ooH 
How, oft into their Clo Frame retire, 4ſt Bb 2b 
Where flaming Dil s inflame deſire, i-(] B+ Qtls 22001 
And gentle Lap-d-————s ed thy, anyrons fire: >|: 10177 
How curſt is Man ! when Bruteshi Rivals prope,: ) outs 35” 
Ev'n in the facred Buſineſs of. bis Love: tags i mew oh ow? 


Unleſs Religion pious. thoughts infill... FIT F nigh? 


Show me the Woman'that weu'd not he ul, | ! 
If ſhe conveniently could fiaveherwill.. -'\-+1 ji 43G once 1 
And when the Mind's corrupt, we all well know, TH 
The actions that proceed from't muſt beſo. _ | - 


Their guilt's as great who,any ill wou'd do"! Pucnrnot 0014 T 
As theirs who aQually that ill, purfue,. . THE x 8} 31:44 
Tha theyarondd have ic ornhen. ;3$ k 1 £9720 
Thus, if they durit, moſt Women would:be Whores... SY 
That is (and 'tis what all men willallow)  -'.!; 12 hs 5 1 
There's many wou'd be fo that yet ſeem vertuous gow, 

- Forgive me Modeſty, if 1. have-been- 977 01020] 


Ia any thing, I-have; mentzon'd: here, Obkene ; So: 261 ot. 
Yet 


—————— Crnmnmnmnmn———nmnr ' pI . " [TOES _ 
#4 
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A Satyr againſt: Win, . 
Vet ſtay———Why ſhould I ask that Boonof thee, - 
When 'tis a doubt if ſuch a thing there be 2 


For Woman, in whoſe Breaſts thou'rt faid to raign, 8 | 


And ſhow the glorious Conquelſts thou doſt gain, —- 
Deſpiſes thee, and only Courts the Name : 

(Sounds, tho' we cannot ſee, yet we: may hear, 
And wonder at their ecchoing through the Air) 
Thus, led by what delufive Fame imparts, 

Ws think thy Throne's erected; in their Hearts; 
But ware deceiv'd, as faith we ever were, 

For if thou art, Tme ſure. thou art not there : 
Nothing in thoſe vile Manſions does reſide, 

But rank Ambition, Luxury, and Pride. 

Pride is the Deity, they moſt: adore, _ : 
Hardly their own dear ſelyes: they cheriſh more : 
Survey their very. Looks, - you'l find it there; 
How can you miſs it when'tis evry where? 

Some through all. hunted; Natures: Secrets trace, 

To fill the Furrows of a wrinkt d: Face; ' | 
And after all their toyl-(pray. mark the Curſe) 
{ng only made that- which. was bad, much worſe. 
As ſome in ſtriving -te-make ill Coin: paſs, . |: 
Have but the more diſcover'd-that/twas: Braſs. -: | 
Nay thoſe that” aze- reptited: to:'be-fair, - . : 


And know how courted, how admir'd they are, © 


Who-one would think. God: had formi'd fo ' compleat, 
They had no need to-make his: Gifts/a: Cheat 5; 
Yet they too in adulteration ſhasp;:;r: 111 tl - 

And wou' in ſpight of Nature, 'þ& more fair. 
Deluded Woman:|. tell me;.-where's' the gain, | - 

In ſpending Time upon-a thing: ſo: vain? : 

Your pretious Time, (O to your ſelves unkind!) 
When tis uncertain you've- an hour behind + .. 
VVhich you can call-your own; For tho' yare Fair, - 
And beautiful. as -Guardian Angels are ; | 
Adorn'd by Nature, fitted out by Arr, 

In all the Glories' that delude the Heart : 

Yet tell me, tell; have they the pow'r to fave? 

Or can they priviledge you from the Grave? 

B 


The 


6s . A Satyr agatafs Woman, * 

The Grave, which favors not the-Rich or Fair ;: - 

Beauty with Bealſt lies undiſtinguiſh'd there... Ho 
But hold——methinks:Yme interrupted here; 

By ſome vain Fop I neither Love norFear ; 

Who in theſe words his weakneſs does reveal, 


And-hurts- that Wound which he ſhou'd fari re to heal," 


< Soft Sir, methinks you too! inveterate prom; '. 

* And more your Envy, than Diſcretion ſhow. -- 
* Who'd Blame the Sun: becauſeche thines fo bright; 
* That we can't gaze upon hisdaZ'ling light, ) 


<* When at the ſelf-fame-tinije heicheers:the Earth! 77 | 


* And gives the various Plants, and*Bloffoms birth # ' © * 


* How does the Wintvr-Ibok; that naked thing, 

* Compar' to the FreſhGlories of the'Spring #* 

«* Rivers adorn the Earth ;' the Fiſh, the Seas: 
* Flowers, and Graſs the!Meadowsy Fruit; the Trees ; 


© The Stars, the Fields of Aib through which they ride;: , 


* And Woman' alt the works:of Godijbelide: © -! 

* Yet baſe detradting.-Envy:wortt allow. tn 
* They ſhould adorn themſelvesi; then pray;.'S 
* Produce ſome Reaſons why'yarefo Were "cf 


* For, envious as you are;'you know they re Fair: - | 


And ſo were Sodow's Apples heretofore; = 


| But they were ſtill found rotten at the Core ;- - 
Nature without diſpute made all things - 
And dreſs'd 'em in an unaffte&ed Air”: 


LH . © * . 
-e 
7-6-4 
4 « » } 


The Earth, the Meadows, Rivers, .ev'sy Flower, F100 60125 


Proclaim the $kill of their great Maker's pow'r ; 
But they, as they were madear-firſt; remain, 

And all their ancient Luftre ſtill retain; *' © * 
Nothing bur vain. fantaſtick Woman's chang'd ; 
And through alt Miſchief's various Mazes rang'd :-- 
Yet that they're beautiful is not deny'd ; 

But tell me, are the Unhandſom free from pride ? 
No, no; the Strait, the Crooked, Ugly, Fair, 
Have all, promiſcuouſly, an equal ſhare. 


e; f 


If, NOW- : ; 
, f bo e 1 ' c "» ; 


| 
| 
| 


| Thus, Sir, you ſee how they're eſtrang'd. and firay'd, 
From what by Nature they at firſt were made. 


Already many of their Crimes Pve nam'd; 

| Yet that's untol'd for which: they moſt are Fant'd : 
A ſin (tall as the Pyramids:of old) © | 
From whoſe _—_ top we may behold | 
Enough to dama a Workd! what ſhould it be, 
But (Curſe upon the name!) Zvcouſtancy 2 
O tell me, does the World ' thoſe Men contain 
(For I have look't for fuchybut look't in _ ; 
Whone're were drawn'into that fatal Snare ? 
Fatal T call it, for he's curſt that's there. _. 
Inſpird then by my Fellow-ſufferers wrongs, 
And glad I am, the Task ts me belongs; 


wo EI I rs eerigs <> INS ons 


| Fle bring the Fiend: unmask't to humane fight,  _ - 
| Tho” hid in the black Womb of deepeſt 'Night. 
No more the Wind, the faithles Wind, ſhall be 
A Simile for their Inconftancy, * - | 
For that ſometimes is fixt ; but Woman's Mind 
| Is never fixt, or to one-Point imelin'd: ©. 
| Leſs fixt than in a Storm the Biflows are, 
| Or trembling Leaves. the 4/pen-Free does bear, 
| Which nee ſtand Niall; but (eviry way inclin'd).. : 
Turntwearty times with'the: leaſt breath cof Wind 
Leſs fixt than wariton' Swallows \while they play: © 
| In the Sun-beams, to welcome 'in'the' Day's 
Now yonder, now they're here,'as ſoon:are-there, 
In no place long, and yetare'ev'ry where. _ - 
| Like a toſsd Ship their Palſionsifalland' riſe, - | 
| One while you'& think it- touch'd the'very' Skies; - 
When ſtreight upon the Sand it 'grovling hes; + * 
Ev'n ſhe her ſelf, : Sy/ua; th'lov'd' and fair, 
Whoſe one kind jook cou'd fave me from deſpair ; 
She, ſhe whoſe Smiles T'valu'd at that rate, 
To enjoy them I fcorn'd the frowns of Fate ; 
Ev'n ſhe her ſelf, (but Ah! I'm loth to tell, 
Or blame the Crames. of one I lov'd fo well ; | 
| DB 3 Pit 


But it muſt owe) evn ſhe, fwiſt ks Wind, 2 Eq 


Swift as the airy motions of the Mind, 


_- At once prov'd falſe, and perjurd, and unkind. 


Here they to day invoke the Pow'rs: above, 
As Witneſles to' their Immortal Love ;':/ + 


When (lo ! ) away the airy Fantottflies,, - Lars >] | 7 


And ere it can be faid to.live, it dies: 
Thus all ReligjousVows, and Oaths they: break, 
With the fame eaſe and freedom as ithey-ſpeak.. 


Nor is that ſacred. Idol; Marriage, free,'-: boy a 1-1 q 
Marriage ! which \muſty Drones affirm. to. be: . | 45.27 
The tye of Souls, fs well as Bodies! nay, ©: FI 


The Spring that does through unſeen; Pipes convey 
Freſh ſweets to Life, 2nd drives the-bitter dregs away! 
ans road me, the Guardian ordoes Fire,: 

That guides our ſteps to peace | nor e 

Till Fes left us thi No dere). F.-77 - _ 

Ev'n thus adorn'd, the Idol is not froe 

From the ſwift tyrns of their Inconſtancy.. 

Witneſs th' Ephefa# Matron- TD 
Who to the Grave with her- dead Husband wen, C 
And clos'd her ſelf up-in his Monument ; A010 


In fighs, ſhe ſpent the Night ;/in-Tears, the Day, 
And ſeem'd to haveno uſe of Life, but mourn.itall away. 
The wond'ring Worldextolfd her faithful Mind,. '- 
Extoll'd her as the beſt of Womanckind -. © :-- 

But ſee the World's miſtake ; and-with it, ſee : 

The ſtrange effect of wild Inconſtancy! | -- | 

For ſhe herſelf, ev'n in-that facred Room, - 


Where on cold Marble ſhe lamenting -_ 14 | ; : | 


With one brisk, vig:rous On-ſet-was © recoine, . | | 7 960 


And made a Brothel of her Husband's Tomb: 


Whoſe pale Ghoſt trembld in its Sacred Shrows, Þ j wn 


Wond'ring that Heav'n th' Impious Act: w Wes 1 
Horror in Robes of Darkneſs ſtalkt aro g 

And through the frighted Tomb did Groans rdound: - 
The very Marbles wept, the Furies howl'd;, 
And in hoarſe Murmurs their amazement: told.” 


—— _—— 
oy 
\ 


CT a — 


a — 


—— = —————_— 


A Satyr againſt Womady. 
All this ſhook not the' dictates of her Mind, 
But with a boldneſs, ſuited to her kind, . 
She made her Husband's Ghoſt, . (in-Death, a Slave !)- 
Her neceſſary Pimp ev'r in his Grave! | 
What need T'fetch theſe Inſtances from old > 

There now live thoſe thatare as bad, and bold, 

Of Quality too, Young, Vig'rous, Luſtful, Fair ; a 
But for their Husbands fakes: their Names I ſpair- 

Are theſe (ye Gods) the Virtues. of a Wie 2 : 

The Peace that-Crowns a Matrimonial Life > - 

Es this the Sacred Prize for which we fight, | 

And hazard Life and Honour with delight ? 

Bliſs of the Day 2- and Rapture of the Night? . 

The Reins, that guide us in our wild Careers 2. 

And the. Supporter of.our feeble Years 2 

No, no, 'tis Contradidtiop ; rather far 

They are the cauſe of all our Boſom-war ;.- 

The very Source, ,and Fountain: of . our Woe, . 

From whence Deſpair, and Doubt for ever flow : 

The Gall, that mingles- with our beſt delight ; 

Rank to the Taſte,, and nauſeous to the Sight - 

A Days, the. weight -of Care that clogs the Breaſt, 

At Night the Hagg that does diſturb our reſt, 

Our mortal Sickneſs in the midſt of Health; 

Chains in our Freedom ; Poverty in Wealth : | 

Thr Eternal Peſtilence, and: Plague of. Life ;. : 
Th' Original, and Spring of allour Strifes- > +, C- 
Theſe rather are the Virtues of a clam'rous VVife !} 


O why, ye awful Pow'rs; why was't your Will. 
To mix our ſolid Good with: ſo -much Ill» 
But you forefaw our Crimes wou'd foar too high, 
And fo made them . your Vengeance- to ſupply : . 
For not. the wild deſtructive waſte of War, 
Nor all the endleſs Lab'rinths of the Bar, 
Famine, Revenge, perpetual- loſs of Health, 
No, nor that grinning Fiend, ' Deſpair it ſelf, 


When 


10 A Satyr againſt Wiman. 


When it inſults with moſt tyrannick ſway, 


Can plague or torture man ſo much as they. 


But hol —don't let: me blame the Pow'rs Divine; 


Or at the wondrous Works they made, 
All firſt was good, form'd by th unerring 
Tho' much has ſince degenerated to ull : 


'Ev'in Woman was (fay they ) made chaſte and good; 


But Ah! not long in that bleſt State ſhe 


repine. 


VVill, 


ſtood : 


Swift as a Meteor glides thro' air ſhe fell, 


And ſhow'd, to love that Sex too much, is one ſure way to Hell. 


But ſtop my Pen; for who can comptehend, | 
-Or trace thoſe Crimes which ne're can have an end 2 


The VVorld, and all its glories too muſt dye, :-' 


The Sun, the Moon, the Stars that gild the Sky, 2 
; 


And in one univerſal Rune lye: 

But they ev'n Immortality will pain, 
-And live 
For ever live, damin'd to eternal Night, 
And never more reyiew the Sacred Light... 
Beware then; dull deluded Man; beware ;- 
And let not 'vitious Wointen” be: the Snare, 


but muſt for ever hve in pain , ; 


To make you the Companions with eta there : $ 
Scorn their vain Smiles, their tittle Arts deſpiſe, 
And your Content at -that juft 'value prize, © -_ - 
As not to let thoſe: rav/nous Thieves'of Prey 
Rifle, and bear the facred Gueft: away-z | *. 
"Tis they, 'tis they that rob us of that Gem; - 


How could we loſe it were it not for them 


Avoid 'em then, with all the gaudy Arts, 
They daily praCtiſe to-amuſe. our Hearts; | 
Avoid em, as you woudavoid their Crimes, © \./. 


Or the mad Follies that infeſt the Times. 


But now, ſhou'd ſome (for doubtleſs we 
Many a ſtupid Aſs among Mankind,) © 
Shou'd ſuch contemn-the wholeſome Rukes 
And in contempt of what T've ſpoke, {till 1 


2 


7 


may find 


I give, 
ive 
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A Satyr againſt Woman. 11 


Like baſe foul'd Slaves, and Fetters chuſe to wear, 
When they may be as unconfin'd as Air, 6 
Or the wing'd Race that do inhabit there ; 

May all the Plagues an ill Wife can invent, 

Purſue 'em with eternal Puniſhment : 

May they but ſtay, my Curſes I foreſtall; 

For in that Curſe I've comprehended all— 

But fay, Sir, if ſome Pilot on the Main 

Shou'd be ſo mad, ſo reſolutely vain, 

To ſteer his Bark upon that fatal Shore, 

Where he has ſeen ten thouſand wrack't before, - 

| Tho' he ſhou'd periſh there; ſay, wou'd you not 
Beſtow a Curſe on the Notorious Sot ? 

Truſt me, the Man's as munch to blame as he, : 


Who ventures his frail ' Bark out wilfully, 
On the Wild, Rocky, Matrimonial Sea ; 
When round about, and juſt before his Eyes, 
Such a deſtructive waſte of fatal Ruins lies. 


